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the  United  States, west, south-west and south,
formerly  llfeld  by the  French  or ;the * Spanish,
but never by the British, the question of the
British connexion  seems  to   fade out of view.
But  in  the  narrower  area  on  the   east,   once
covered  by  British  colonies,   where  memorials
of   the   revolutionary   war   are   abundant,   the
English traveller (if he is given to day-dreamirig)
will   often   find   himself  speculating   on   what
might have been if George IIL and his advisers
had  been  less  stupid,   or  Samuel  Adams  less
versed  in   the   art  of inflammatory   clap-trap.1
My own feeling is that Providence was kind,
kind to both sides, in ordaining that the break-
away should happen when it did, when the area
of conflict  was  small  compared  with  what  it
might have been later and Britain too preoccupied
with other cares to feel the full severity of the
loss that befell her.    Had it not happened then
it would have happened later on, and with con-
sequences   far  more   disastrous   to   both  sides.
Considering the magnitude of the issues involved
the cost in bloodshed was not high on either side;
probably no great change in the history of the
world, so far as it was due to military action,
has been effected with less.    When one thinks
of the price other nations have paid to win their
freedom, of what it cost the Spaniards to throw
off the yoke of the Moors, or the French the

1 On this point see James Truslow Adams, The Epic of America,
P-83-